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“IT’S TAMMANY, QUITE TAMMANY, YOU KNOW!” 
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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


Liew are some old stories that will bear telling and re-telling. This 
is one that has been printed once already in thiscolumn. But there 
is really no reason why it should not be printed here every week of 
the year. 

There was once a King in Persia — or wherever the fabulous kings 
usually reign — who was very much dissatisfied with the way things were 
going in his court. ‘There was corruption all about him. His courtiers 
took bribes just as freely as he himself accepted presents from tributary 
princes. His head men, his most valuable officers, whom he had chosen 
by way of marking his special favor — often graciously overlooking their 
manifest incapacity — were selecting subordinates who were obviously 
unfit for their places. All the officials whom he had placed in power 
were selecting their subordinates from the members of their families, or 
from their personal friends and business associates, or from those who 
were willing to offer them bribes. And the King found that he was 
uncommonly ill served. 

* . * 


One morning the King walked out with his Grand Vizier, and en- 
livened the promenade by grumbling about the state of things in his royal 
palace. The Grand Vizier was an aged man of judgement, who knew 
when to hold his tongue, and he let the monarch prate of favoritism, 
nepotism, corruption and mismanagement generally, until they both 
stopped to wonder at the incredible stupidity of a serving-maid who was 
trying to wash the marble steps of a large house. This most unintelligent 
person had begun with the bottom step, and, having washed it clean, 
had gone upward to the next. So, of course, when that next step was 
washed clean, the first and lower step was all covered with the suds and 
dirty water, and had to be cleaned off again before the house-maid could 
pass to the third step ~- which, in its turn, fouled the two below it. 

‘* Lives there such a fool in my kingdom?” asked the King. 

“There lives such a fool,” replied the Grand Vizier, ‘as Your 
Majesty sees. Moreover, there lives another such. He is the monarch 
who expects to see every step before his throne filled with loyal and honest 
courtiers, diligently employed in refraining from imitating his example. 
If thou wouldst have clean steps to thy throne, O Ruler of the Sun, 
Master of the Moon, Delight of the Universe, Grandson of thy Grand- 
father, if thou wouldst have clean steps to the chair in which thou sittest, 

«¢Scour downward from the top — 
O King, begin with THINE!” 


ok 
cd * 


We do not suppose that Mr. Harrison walks about Washington 
streets in the early morning, growling to Mr. James G, Blaine about his 
subordinates’ misuse of power. He lies in his bed and sleeps calmly, no 
doubt, quite satisfied in his honest Indianapolis conscience that he has 
done all that he ought to do, as President of the United States, in pro- 
viding comfortable places for the impecunious members of his family, and 
in satisfying the demands of the various politicians who feel that they 
have a right to support their supporters by giving them work in the gov- 
ernment service. Yet the time must come when Mr. Harrison will under- 
stand that the American people, indulgent as they are, require some 
service of those whom they select to govern them, and will not be con- 
tent to have their public officers use their power wholly and simply for 
their own private convenience and accommodation. 


* 
ok * 


And when this time of realization comes to him, must he not see 
that to put his administration right before the people he must scour down- 
ward from the top step? If his appointees maladminister the power dele- 
gated to them, whose fault is it? If they use the mighty authority of the 
government only to further their own private ends; to give employment 
to their relatives and to their friends, political and personal, why should 
they be blamed, when the head of the government does the same thing 


— and does nothing else? 
° * * ‘ 


Five months have passed since President Harrison assumed his high 
office. In those five months he has removed thousands of Democrats 


from office, appointed a number of his friends and relatives to comfortable 
places, dealt out offices to Republicans as he saw fit —and that is all. 
So far as any question of governing is concerned, we might as well have 
chosen any head-clerk of a business office, who would have had no higher 
idea than that of filling all available places with his fellow-clerks. For 
that is all our President makes of the privileges and responsibilities of his 
office. Shall we blame any man on his staff if he looks on public service 
as a means of personal profit, and nothing more? Why should he think 
otherwise? - Has not the President, on the highest step of all, set the 
example? If he uses the enormous power of the Chief Magistracy of the 
United States to find jobs for his relatives and friends, why may not his 
followers make a profitable intelligence-office of the party which put him 
in power only to grasp the offices which he might distribute ? 


What a merry little Family Party! Divorces procured without 
publicity — excepting when they are found out; and then the publicity 
may become slightly embarrassing. New York City is learning some of the 
advantages of having her government in the hands of a ‘‘ Responsible 
Organization.” Harper’s Weekly,—A Journal of Civilization, contained 
a few weeks ago a very interesting account of the inner workings of the 
Tammany Society, and the Flack Divorce Case is an interesting exhibition 
of the beautiful manner in which the workings work. Citizens will hesi- 
tate, perhaps, at another election, before putting their trust in an organi 
zation which is responsible for a Sheriff who obtains a divorce (witho:.t 
the knowledge of his wife) by the aid of a Judge who approves the find- 
ings of a Referee in a hearing conducted by Lawyers and hushed up 
through the connivance of a Court Clerk, all of whom also are prominent 
members of the organization, Citizens may distrust it in spite of all the 
glamour cast on it by the successful inauguration of a magnificent 
Exhibition. 





NO PROHIBITIONISTS. 
New Yorker (¢o0 Cot. Bourson).— Colonel, what do you drink 
mostly down in Kentucky ? 
Cot. Bourson.— Drink! Why, whiskey, of course! What did you 
think we drank — lager? We’re no Prohibitionists ! 


**You must not work on Sunday, because it is a sin; ” 
But vza Private Entrance you may blow your wages in. 
July r4th. — 
Three men held in New York City for scraping a ceiling. 
One man held in Jersey City for collecting old bottles. 
Four men fined in Boston for making hay. 
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WILL BE GOOSEY, NEXT. 


Mr. NuweED (¢enderly, but inflexibly).— It seems to me that ** Lovey” 
and ‘* Sweetie” and ¢ Dearie ” ought to afford you scope enough, It makes 
a man blush to be called * Darling” at every other word, particularly in 


the presence of strangers. But I draw the line at ** Duckey.” I won’t be 
called ‘* Duckey”’ by any one! 
Mrs. Nuwep (¢ear/fully).— All right, «* Birdie,” I won’t. But I love 


you so much, ‘ Dolly,” that it’s hard not to. Don’t you understand, **Baby”? 




















‘ 
HIS HAPPIEST HOUR. 
Caprain GADD (of the Flyaway).— That was a stiffish blow : 
we had last night off the Head ; how did you make out ? 
Caprain SADD (0f the Sea Dog).— Like a mermaid on a when the foam is flying ! 
dolphin, me boy, That was just the sort of weather I like. My 
happiest hour is 
HE MOUNTEBANKS aris Leaps, New York follows, Chicago imitates, As long as the sun 
, goes ’round, ‘‘ Westward the star of Fashion takes its way.” 
F sixty geographical miles make one degree, how long would it take 
VER OUR HEADs the branches made ’ BEN eS . Ra ger .- = 
an ocean steamship to acquire a College Fellowship ? 
A canopy. of woven shade. : ' 
The birds about this beechen tent, Lae RELIGIOUS PAPERS are in a great stew because the Rev. Dr. Willey, 
Like deft attendants came and went. Hollywood, Mich., recently killed a burglar with a bung-starter, 
' Some wth seem to think ‘the it because a man is a minister, he ought to 
ia ™ . R 4 , 
a A shy wood-robin, fluting low, kill burglars with a rosewood croquet mallet. 
| Furnished the music for the show. 
ow rae Pry re ar > rave > -e aye 66 ’ y} " 
The cricket and the grasshopper, 1 ; . a! 7 the brave Law = . say: poet - - 
' A portion of the audience were. . ‘ le ship. ut when it isa postm: isters up that you ho anc t ie 
President cuts your head off short, you are hardly to be blamed for giv- 
Thither did Fancy leap to throw ing it up. 
Light summersaultings to and fro; 
, : ; ; HAT A QuIET, economical world we would live in, if it were not for 
Wit, the sly jester of the Town, decry gr stan 
a the movements of the under jaw ! 
And rustic Humor played the clown; , 
Reason was ring-master, and waved THE REPUBLICAN PARTY, Cedric, seems to be a sort of family party. 
His whip when these his anger braved ; 
t Wishes were horses that each rode 
Untorhis heart’s desire’s abode. 
There Laughter and Delight and Glee 
Performed their parts that all might see ; 
Till a sweet wind across the clover 
Whispered: ‘‘ At last, the show is over.” 
q And the broad shadow of a cloud 
Moved from us like a moving crowd, { 
. re ~ er 
i Charles Henry Liiders. an £ 


NO OBJECTIONS. 
Mr. Downy Lipp. — Do you object to smoke, Miss Gertrude ? 
Miss Gertrupe.—- Oh, | don’t object to a cigar, or a pipe, or a 
kerosene lamp, or a tar-kettle. But why don’t you light your cigar- 
ette, Mr. Lipp? 
Downy Lirep.—I--- I’m afraid I have n’t any match. 


T MAY BE desirable to live to a green old age; 
attained it, please keep away from the bunco men, 


RY OUR SURPASSING coffee with pure rich cream!” echoed the 

hungry waytarer, as he read the restaurant sign. ‘‘ Why, all 
dem adjectives just fills a feller clean up to der neck, Dat bloke’s 
advertisin’ is enough to drive away custom!” 


JOHN MARY ANN is the latest name for a man that pushes his 
baby about in a perambulator, 


PDUPLEY ON HaRRIson — “‘ A little more than kin, and less than kind.” 


\" ’Ss ALL a matter of taste, 
Ben Jonson; others for well-done, good and faithful servant 


but when you have 





Some people have a preference for rare 
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CONSCIENTIOUS. 


Mr. ARTHUR WADLEY. — Would n't you like 
a little game of pokah at our cabin to night ? 

31.UD MESERVE. — What’s th’ ante ? 

Mr. WApDLEy. — Five cents 

BLUp MESERVE. — Say, young feller, I never insulted a 
deck of cyards yet, an’ [ ain’t goin’ ter begin now ! 


to join in 
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THE ROSE OVER THE WAY. 


T Is aLways a difficult thing to judge by 
appearances. Now, if you looked out 

of my back window, you would say I 

lived in a rather tough ranch, even for 
' the first ward. You might see the yard 
i where Terence Sullivan — a better Irish- 
man never lived, rest his soul — kicked 
wit his mother to death; the dirty 
‘ill’ "Turks playing a game of chance 
et with the beads of a rosary ; 
_ two little boys, fresh from Hol- 
land, riding on the horns of a 
goat; a whiskered Cuban pip- 
ing on a broken flute, and 
cursing the noise in the streets ; 
‘and ever so many more queer 

folks. But if you glanced out of 

the front windows, you might 

think you were looking across 
Fifth Avenue, the home of the wide- 
pantalooners, 

Very often, coming home from work, 

I look across the street to the first-floor win- 
dows of No. 10, to get a sight of the Rose. It 
may seem queer, but Summer or Winter that 
Rose always blooms, It is n’t painted on the 
window-shades, mind you, and it isn’t the name of a 
saloon, with a Sunday side-door and a string for the policeman. But a 
real live, growing, blushing Rose, with the prettiest color in the whole 
world, When you first see it, you don’t understand how it can exist 
here in the midst of all this heat and dirt. It has given me ever so 
many turns, and I ’ve thought about it a good deal. One night I went 
up to my room and wrote four verses about it — quite a bit of poetry, | 
assure you; and Billy Duncan, the well-known song-and-dance man, 
afterward made the piece quite popular in Hoboken beer-gardens. It 
was n’t the equal of the ‘‘ Rose of Sharon,” I admit, but it was a dandy, 
and made enough money for Billy to go on many a starring tour to Cone: 
and Blackwell’s Islands. 

"T is a very neat arrangement to build a man so that he can fall in 
love with a Rose. In the first place, it shows you that you don’t own 
the whole of New York, even if, (as in my case,) you have a 
cousin on the force, and a brother whose only boy is named 
McKee Harrison. Again, it shows you that love, like 
the rose—the flower, I mean —is a very delicate 
affair, but, at the same time, is as thick as 
an Avenue C cocktail. Sure, Father Dolan 
told me that a man who could fall in love 
with a Rose would have his pick of the 
harps, and have ballasts on his wings. 
And seeing that Father Dolan was a 
member of the ‘‘Friendly Sons of St. 
Patrick of Drumgool,” before he became 
a priest, he is the boy who knows. 

But it’s little you get in this world 
without asking for it. I’ve made up my 
mind any number of times to go over to 
No. 10, and ask for the Rose, I’m that 
heart-sick for it. I’m a bachelor, and 
have often thought ’t would be very nice 
to have the Rose over here, lighting up 
my dingy rooms with its pretty face, and 
adding a bit of sunshine to the darkness. 
I’ve often thought of that when smok- 
ing my pipe of an evening on the steps, 
and watching those pig-tail rat-eaters 
lifting an iron at a shirt. But I did n’t 
do it, and now it’s too late. I met Mrs. 
O’Neill — a very respectable woman 
and the widow of a G. A. R. man who 
died while fighting his way into a saloon 
—in the Italian grocery on the corner, and 
she told me that Jerry Donohue, whose 
father is the finest undertaker in town, and 
who can bury an Italian or a whiskey with 
equal agility, drove up to No. 10 this 
afternoon, and went in the house. Mrs. 
O’Neill thought something might have 
happened, because she saw a lot of lob- 
ster cans on top of the ash barrel, in 
front of No, 10, this morning. But Mrs. 
Flagherty told her that Jerry drove the 
Rose up to the Mayor’s office, and was 
married to her. This goes mighty hard corker ! 









is a good one ? 


on Terra Cotta. 


HE WAS A CORKER, TOO. 


Jack Poynrz.—I say, Bob, don’t you think Raceland 


Bog Darkun. — Oh, yes ; he’s a corker. 

Tack Poynrz.— But what do you think of Inspector B. ? 
Bos Darkun. — That’s a corker, too, 

Jack Poyntz. — By the way, Bob, I’ve put my stake 


Bos DarkuN. — Oh, you bet your sweet life, he ’s a 












INSTINCT. 


Would n’t leetle Jacob come here und gif 


LOEWENSTEIN. 
his uncle a kiss? 
Lirr_e Jacos. — Yes ; if you gif me back /wo/ 





ce 


on an old bachelor like me, to have a youngster call ‘‘muggins” on 
him. But if he takes her to live in the ‘‘Coal’ Scuttle” flats his father 
owns, I "ll get him divorced, by St. Patrick I will. 

De Witt Sterry. 





REMOVING THE OBSTACLE. 


Jupce.— Prisoner at the bar, have you any thing to say why sentence 
should not be pronounced upon you? 
Prisoner.— Yes, your Honor. 
Jupce.— State your reasons, 
[ Prisoner. — My mother-in-law is in 
the court-room. 
Jupce.— Will the prisoner’s mother- 
in-law step into the ante-room ? 
: Prisoner (wth a sigh of reltef).— 
Go on, Judge. 









TWO SONGS. 

a i: 

i Outside my window in a tree 

| A little bird sang merrily ; 

Forth went his song he cared not where, — 
’T would live forever on waves of air. 


I. 
Inside che window I sang, too, 
And sent my song to a review, 
O happy bird out in the tree! 
My little song came back to me. 


E. Buckingham. 


«« PARADOXICAL as IT may appear, quin- 

ine will never be a drug in the 
market,” observed.a Long Islander. 

“Shake!” replied his Jersey friend. 


EMOCRATS ARE the latest fad in Washing- 
ton turnouts. They are all the go. 


oO, PERCY, you need not discard your 
straw hat with a white band because 
you saw a Chinaman wearing one. White is 
Chinese mourning, and grief is sacred. Some 
fourteen years ago, when you were wonder- 
ing whether your‘other teeth would come, 
the whole nation was plunged in mourning by 
seeing vonng men wear black straw hats wich 
lavender bands, 


HE MAN who orders Frankfurter is pre- 
pared for the wiirst. 
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XXXVIIL 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


(Zz HIS Is a quiet, restful place upon the Pennsyl- 
ZZ vania Railroad, (or rather upon a short spur 
| Z of that road, on which trains are backed to 






the station,) about ninety miles southwest from 
New York. It lies upon the Delaware River, 
and may also be reached by boat from Bristol, 
Pennsylvania, and from Gloucester and Burling- 
ton, New Jersey. Daily mails are received from 
New York and Baltimore. The hotels and board- 
ing-houses are larger than those at many of 
the quieter class of resorts — rather superior 
perhaps to those at Milford, and partaking of the 
character of the village, they have that delightfully 
quaint, old-time,* substantial air which one seldom 
sees, save in towns which have survived from the 
earlier period of our history, and been left apart 
from the whirr and hum and din of the present 
harshly progressive age. Busses from several of these 
houses connect with trains at the station. 

I can not be too grateful to the friend who first 
recommended this spot to me, when | was completely 
worn out by the cares of business and somewhat ex- 
acting social duties at my home in Passaic, and 
needed absolute quiet and rest. Many people come 
here for rest from Atlantic City and Camden. People 
who find the cool evening in the mountains or the damp 
air of the seashore trying to their constitutions, those who do not care 
for the gaiety and dissipation of such places as Asbury Park, Ocean 
Grove, or Chautauqua; and those in delicate health, those who love 
quiet, and the aged generally, can not fail to be pleased here. 

A very good general store is kept near the station by Mr. Wana- 
maker, 

At certain hours of the day the village presents an appearance of 
unwonted stir, and one might imagine that the residents were called forth 
by business interest or some unusual occurrence. But it is only caused 
by the passing of people through the streets to Camden, nearly opposite 
which (upon the Delaware) Philadelphia is located. However, if the day 
is comparatively quiet, all is changed at night. Nobody is upon the 
street then, except an occasional belated caller. Naught is heard but the 
barking of the dogs at the neighboring farm-houses, the soft call of the 
whip-poor-will, the sighing wind, and the drowsy lapping of the dark 


ICEBERG 





waters upon the timbers of the wharf, which, it is said, was built for 
Washington to land upon when he crossed the Delaware, but was not 
finished until too late. 

The quiet of the place is conducive to the growth of the literary 
spirit. Two of the farmers here — Mr. Childs and Mr. Singerly — add 
to their profits as agriculturists by printing newspapers which give the 
news of the town and vicinity, and they have advertisements of the Store 
and a time-table of the railroad. But the three principal literary men of 

Philadelphia are Horace Howard Furness, George H. Boker 
a (poet), and Walt Whitman, of Camden something in 
; the same way that the three great men of Pennsylvania 
LP evi were Benjamin Franklin, of Massachusetts, Albert Gallatin, 
of Switzerland, and Thaddeus Stevens, of Vermont. 

There is good crab fishing in the Delaware. It is 
not necessary to bring ‘‘ tackle,” 
at the Store. 

Those who do not care to stay at any of the 


as it can be bought 


hotels or boarding-houses can secure good accommo- 
dations in private families, where 
they can have fresh vegetables, 
milk, fruits, fish, etc. ; and this 

is always the best way for those 
who wish to study the manners 
and of the people 
among whom they live. More 
can be learned about some things 


customs 


in this way in one Summer than by staying at < 
the hotels every season for a life-time. é 
At the farm-houses the fare is substantial, 
simple and wholesome. Catfish and waffles is a 
favorite dish for tea or luncheon. Then, for 
those who remain until Autumn touches with her 
enchantment the foliage along the village streets 
and roads, there is the life-giving scrapple, which 
nowhere so nearly reaches the ideal as here. He 
who sojourns here through the Summer and early Fall, 
enjoying such simple, wholesome fare as I have indicated, and living the 
free, innocent, healthful, hardy yet reposeful life of the natives them- 
selves, will certainly go back to the city — whether it be Trenton, Pas- 
saic, Hoboken, or wherever else he may reside — with an entirely new 
feeling of pleasure, 





A. M. 


FLOTSAM. 





“¢Oh, Jack, warn those bathers, quick! There’s a 
large walrus coming in shore ! 


THE “WALRUS” ON SHORE, 
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A SLEEPING-CAR HORROR. 





IGHT HAD spread her inky mantle all over things, shutting 
from the view of the passengers the high-priced scenery 
on either side of the train. Wearied by a long day’s 
journey the occupants of the car had one by one retired 
to enjoy undisturbed the repose which the luxurious ap- 
pointments of the car afforded, while Mr. Pullman’s 
tinted assistant was exercising his right arm in reducing 
to a state of patent-leather glossiness the outer surfaces of 
the various pairs of shoes he had been able to abduct 
from their rightful owners. He was also exercising great 
care in the matter, but his arm got far more exercise than 
great care did. 

An atmosphere of holy calm pervaded the car, and bulged out at the 
top through the ventilators, while the weary passengers, wrapped in slum- 
ber and blankets, unconsciously sped on to their journey’s ends, 

But hold! (This statement is merely thrown in for its dramatic 
effect, and I can not vouch for its truth.) What is that low rumbling 
noise which ominously sounds upon the midnight stillness, hitherto un- 
broken save for the now faint rattle of the train? 

Even the inexperienced in such matters would unhesitatingly pro- 
nounce it a snore—a snore which seems to take up the monotonous 
refrain of the wheels beneath, and carry it along on its ponderous way 
with many added and wholly superfluous chest tones. Jt is a nasal sym- 
phony which fills the remotest recesses of that migratory palace, or at 
Jeast all of them it can find, so full that they will not hold any more, and 
now it goes on eight cars ahead, and serves notice on the engineer. That 
brave man, as is customary with engineers in time of danger, grasps the 
throttle, and thinks of his wife and little ones at home. Don’t under- 
stand me as saying that he did any thing with the throttle after grasping 
it. None of them ever do; but this would not be a genuine railroad 
story unless I brought the phrase in. 

Having gotten this point off my mind, I will now return to the 
sleeper. The train sped on in the darkness, as is customary with trains 
at night, according to time-table. So did the snore, only the latter 
gained noticeably upon the former, and it did n’t require any time-table, 
either. Ever and anon it would rise up into unexplored heights of snore- 
dom, and become terribly and pitifully shrill in its intensity; but these 
were mere transient oscillations, after which it would gravitate determin- 
edly back to that settled saw-mill baritone in which it had been first 
introduced to the public. 

Low muttered curses soon floated out from various berths, and rested 
on what little atmcsphere the snore wasn’t using, and various unkind 
remarks were made concerning Mr. Pullman’s penchant for sarcasm, as 
exhibited in his designating them as sleeping-cars. 

The air took on the azure tint of the sky on a tranquil Summer’s day. 

Baffled Morpheus went out on the rear platform to ride, fully con- 
























AN ASTYGMATIC COMPLAINT. 


Mrs. McPueE. — Phat ’s dthe matther wid yure man the day, 
Mrs, O’Hay ? 
_ Mrs, O’Hay.—He hild dthe dhrill fur two cross-eyed Oitalians 
yisterday, an’ dthe doctur sez its nervous preparation he has. 


PUCK. 





NO LACK OF EXPRESSION. 

Miss SEEKLYFFE. —What a blank look Mr, Snags has at times. 
BILLY BLAZER. — That ’s only when he’s mad about something. 
Miss SEEKLYFFE. — How’s that ? 

BILLY BLAZER. — Why, he swears with his eyes. 





vinced that his soporiferous power would avail him nothing when pitted 
against an able-bodied snore. 

Soon it was decided that the snore issued from ‘‘ Lower 6,”’ but 
strong men faltered when it was suggested that some one request the occu- 
pant of that berth to be less somnolently demonstrative. ‘The volume 
of the snore, that is, the published volume, betokened a man of unusual 
size and strength, and perhaps of ungovernable temper. 

A collection was hastily taken up, with which the porter agreed to 
be subsidized to the end that he induce the dread occupant of ‘* Lower 
6” to refrain from giving audible evidence of the fact that he was dream- 
ing, sweetly dreaming. 

With light, firm tread and unblanched cheek he approached the 
berth, and, reaching between the curtains, appeared to shake the agitated 
slumberer, The snore ceased. ‘There was no doubt about this. The 
verdict was unanimous. 

After that the rattle of the wheels had a chance, the engineer quit 
grasping the throttle, and Morpheus came back into the car and grumb- 
lingly proceeded to get in his work a second time that night. 

The night wore on; I am not informed what the night wore on 
that occasion, but I presume it was something suitable. 

When all is once more quiet, the Porter appears on the scene, 

He cautiously makes his way to ‘‘ Lower 6,” and pauses a moment 
in order that we may study his expression, There is no malignant glare 
in his eye —in either of them, for that matter— but a glad smile of 
triumph renders the most of his face invisible, and imparts a lurid tint 
to the circumambient air. He softly reaches between the curtains and 
withdraws ““MurpHy’s Auromatic SNOROGRAPH.” 

He had purchased one of those cunning little phonographs, 
of which Mr, Edison is the author, snored it full of snore the 
previous day, with the assistance of several friends, and ar- 
ranged the automatic part himself. 

As he carefully bore the ingenious contrivance to his studio 
; at the rear end of the car, his disengaged hand tenderly caressed 
4 $13.95 in silver coin, the result of its first night’s work, and the 
- fact that this is undeniably an age of progress and invention 
dawned upon him with dazzling brilliancy. 


H. L. Wilson. 


AN INFALLIBLE INDICATION. 


When Chappie returns from dear Lunnon, 
y’ know, 
The fact is betrayed by his dress ; 
But a more unmistakable sign doth he show, 
For he z¢// call the Princess, ‘‘ Prin-cess ! ” 
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JUVENILE REMINISCENCES. 

First Smatt Boy.— D’ ye remember that day las’ week w’en we got 
inter Farmer Hayseed’s orch’d? 

Seconp SMaLt Boy.— Yes; an’ d’ ye remember what a lot of apples 
we got? 

**Yes; an’ d’ ye remember how sour they was?” 

“*Yes; an’ d’ ye remember how the dog got arter us an’ tore our 
clothes?” 

“‘Yes; an’ d’ ye remember what a lot we eat w’en we got away?” 

“*Yes ; an’ d’ ye remember how sick we all was?” 

*“©Yes; didn’t we have a bully time!” 





JACOB IS SKEPTICAL. 
Parson Henroost.— Uncle Jake, I feel much consarned about you. 
Den you doan b’lieve a bahd man gwine suffah ’ternal fiah furebber ? 
Uncre Jaxe.— No, sah; an’ de reason fur why I doan b’lieve it are 
bekase as how dat no constitution could n’ stan’ it. 


A MISUNDERSTANDING. 
Oxp S1 Low (0" Fifth Avenue stage).—1 don’t see any thing but 
passenger wagons on this line, driver. 
Driver. — That ’s all we run, sir. 
Otpv S1 Low.—That’s funny. I heard somewhere that Colonel 
Shepard also ’tended to the Maz/ and Express. 











THEY MET BY CHANCE. 








. THIN BATHER. —I beg pardon, sir. Have we not 
met before ? 
Stout BATHER. — Possibly, sir. I am Blobson, the 
inventor of «* Blobson’s Great Anti-Fat Remedy.” 
THIN BATHER. — Ah, I knew I could not be mis- 
taken. I am Professor Dingbats, of the School of 
Physical Culture. Shake! 
WEIGHED AND FOUND WANTING. 
Srrancer (22 Boston ).— 1 beg pardon, sir; but can you tell me the 
f way to Milk Street? 





Native Bosronian.— Go right down this street till you come to the 
Old South, and then — 

Strrancer.— The Old South? What’s that? 

Native.— Why, the Old South Church, to be sure! Do you mean 
“to tell me you never heard of it before? Most interesting building in all 
Boston. The British soldiers were quartered there during the Revolution, 
and after that — 
Srrancer.— But I don’t want to hear any thing about the Old South 
Church. I only want to go to Milk Street. 

Native.—Well, if you don’t care any thing about the Old South, 
it’s entirely immaterial whether you get to Milk Street or not. 


ANOTHER EVIL. 
t VisiTor (at Sguashburg ).— Have you ever had the cholera or yellow 
fever here? 
Native.—No; but a militia regiment camped here a couple of 
summers ago. 





PUCK. 








A DOUBTING HEART. 


| AM IN LOVE, and also in 
doubt, 
The reason for 
1 ll explain : 
The maiden I love is a 
stenographer, « 
And the thought that (4 
troubles my brain 


which 


Is whether when settled in 
a nice little flat, 


On the seventeenth story 
or so, 
The cooking will be in 


stenographer’s style, 
Or like my mother’s of 
long ago. 


Will the steak be cooked in 
little curls? 
Will the pie be shorthand inside or out? 
Will the bread be served in twists and twirls? 
All this I ’d like to knew about. 
For I’ve watched mv “‘ dearest”? write a page 
Of those little marks that look so insane, 
And have quite decided that stuff like that 
Must crowd all else from a person’s brain, 


MM. A. CG 


CHEATED HIMSELF. 
Gasket.—Yes, sir; I’m a self-made man. 
SmorHerrp Voice,—Then you cheated yourself. 


IN FRONT OF LONG BRANCH 
STRANGER (fo ReGuLar Visrror). 
Recuiark Visrror,— That’s hard to say betore you come cut, 

EXPLICIT DIRECTIONS. 
New Hirep Man.— How much water do you give the stock ? 
Dairy Farmer.— Make it half-and-half. 


CLUB HOUSE. 


How much does it cost to go in? 





HISTORY. 


TWISTED 


SUNDAY-sCHOOL TEACHER. — And now, Johnny 


Hapgood, it’s your turn, What did his father do when 
the prodigal son returned ? 

JOHNNY (who can’t help reading the sporting 
editions of the daily press). — Please, sir, he jumped on 
his neck and kissed him. 





then 
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OUR LOSS IS PARIS’ GAIN. | 


The Great Attraction that keeps our Summer resorts empty this season — but we "ll get square in 1892. 
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A FLY-PAPER. 


reer 








YING HERE on my back the last few weeks, I have 
had the true inwardness of the fly borne in 
upon me unusually. For so light a subject I 
may say that the fly has left a deep impression 
on me. It has cost me much trouble to send 
in pursuit of fleeing friends, and assure them 
that those marks are not small-pox pits — just 
fly-tracks. For I confess with humiliation 
that there are ‘‘flies on me” —on me bigger 
than a house. 

I have never before sailed on my shape; 
but begin to feel encouraged to do so— when 

I’m able to sail at all again. The most discriminating flies are stuck on 

it. They come miles to see the dimple in my left knee, and to explore 

the graceful sinuosities of my ear. I can not understand it at all. ‘They 
keep my room in a hum of delight over the salient points of my anatomy, 
and in this hot weather most of the points ave salient. In fact, I have 
become a Summer resort for all the select fiy society of New Mexico. 

The trouble is, I get no rent, except by rending my innumerous under- 

garments in trying to stem the tide of popularity. 

There have always been some things about a fly’s temperament that 

I never could understand; and there are still more now. My room is 

an adobe, long and cool, and shady. The able aboriginal architect, who 

composed it was of a retiring disposition, and walled off a little alcove 
for the bed, which is almost in a room by itself. Therelis nothing attract- 
ive there —nay, Vanity, I insist, othing. J am there — that’s all. 



































they have as poor an opinion of me 
as I have of them, I never could look 


a fly in the face again. 


Chas. F. Lummis. 


THE DIFFERENCE. 


Fatty Spacer.— Where are 
Desque? 


Ev. Desgue.— They ’re stopping at a little hamlet 


down on Long Island. 
Spacer.— And you? 


Desgue.—I’m boarding at 
Park Row. 


Brown - Séquard will 
not carry his experi- 


ments with it to— 


your family this Summer, 


a little ham and egglet on 








probakly causing its death. 
The S. P. C. A. people have 
taken out a warrant for the 
arrest of the rest of the man. 
It’s high time this habit of 
wearing of bogus jewelry 
was stopped. 


O DUSTY MILLER— Warner. 


His Name is Mud. 


THE CHILD is father of the 

man; but the grandchild 
promises to be boss of the 
Nation. 


—this extreme. 


BOUND TO BE IN THE SWIM. : [ 
Out in the room-at-large are dishes and water-jars, and the most alluring City NerHew. — What in thunder are you standing in that water } 
fly-paper, and everything else a fly could ask. for, Uncle ? 

But they never pause there. They come straight around the wing- Uncie Enocu. —I’m soakin’ th’ blackin’ off my old cowhides, “He 
wall, and hold grand marches up and down my projecting limbs, and sit so as ter make ’em lock like them yaller shoes you city folks wear. Mrs. N 
on my head and wiggle the short hairs with their feet, and walk up my husbanc 
nose to see if I have any visible means of literary support, anyhow, and ing, “‘I 
caucus in my ears, and play hide-and-coop up my shirt-sleeves, and gen- THE PRINCE OF MONTANA, EN ROUTE. be too 
erally try to make me feel at home. Even those that stop to imbibe at Tue Presinent (reading a letter from Russell ).— ‘‘ Last night J slept dear, tl 
the fly-paper on entering, always come over to die with me. My mouth = 3, windsor Castle, where the Queen lives.” H’m. Your uncle must me ho 
is usually open, to let my thoughts get ventilated, and that probably 4, casefal, Benny, ov he will loce us the isish vere. orange 
seems to them a very inviting grave — Benny.— Read the rest of it, Grandpa. Perhaps he grumbles about pe “ 
sense of the infinite sort of chimes 7 red ants or something. very W 
with their moribund mood. My EY o —_ narrow 
teeth have been compared to w= be tween 
gravestones, but I ae ex- i Ai = %.., ABOUT. THE SIZE OF a inch-an 
pected to have them utilized = 2 Ts ALDERMAN Buupi. —Isaw you conferring with Congressman ] most, a 
that way. k Y), Shouter this morning. quarter 

One mystery haunts me SSF in. AtperMan Deptocx.— Why, yes; he said that we ought to right. 
— how, with all their childish ene | get together. pretty 
freedom, they are so stuck up. Ze awa I, \ i ALpERMAN Bunpi.— But get together on what? dear; | 
There isn’t a glue-pot within ; RRR || > Atperman Deptock.— On keeping him in office, I suppose. He with 0} 
ten miles of this Indian town; att ( il é { declined to discuss principles for fear of causing discord, the oth 
but, somehow, they get there ni | though 
just the same. Instead of wip- | but I. 
ing their feet on entering, they I} 7 «¢ THESE ARE the times that try men’s bodies !’’ said Stout, as you lc 
always preface their visits by REA i he put on his third collar since morning. dear, 7 
wading in that somewhere glue. a My but on 
Stick? Why, in the defunct Zz | i, HE CRIMINAL finds something shocking in the levity of ‘ But- don’t g 
pocket -chronometers of the ga 1! ton, button, who’s got the button?” shade | 
night I am often awakened by a 2 Zz vain either, 
procession walking across me 2 7 RED Hor—A Boiled Lobster. pale-gt 
with a noise like a funeral on a Z 3 == or for 
muddy road, or that around the Ga blue ¢ 
Central Park benches after nightfall. yy yi pp SHARK was washed won’t 

My opinion of flies has declined, —— © Coney Island the rit 
without thanks. While affectionate se we hgeosel ai — ad Wa: 
—even clinging —in their nature, pana yer te od prs Henry 
they are like most clinging people, THAT NEW aah b gc, a of sky 
and do not know when to let go. I “ELIXIR OF LIFE.” ich Was . ‘hich het the his wi 

‘ trust the feeling is not mutual. If, - rai 9 is Re 7“ oe 4 gaspec 
after such close familiarity with me, We hope that Dr. amed the shark's stomach, ait 
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AUNTIE AND THE 





‘¢Ain't got no time to fool now ; 


so jes buzz yo’ se’f outen heah.” Look out !” 


DAZED. 


‘*Henry, dear,”’ said 
Mrs. Newbride to her 
husband the other morn- 
ing, “‘I wish, if it won’t 
be too much trouble, 
dear, that you ’d bring 
me home a_ yard of 
orange ribbon this even- 
ing. I don’t want it so 
very wide nor so very 
narrow; something be- 
tween an inch and an 
inch-and-a-half, or, at 
most, an inch-and-three- 
quarters, will be about 
right. Be sure and get a 
pretty shade of orange, ‘* Fo’ land sake, is yo’ still 
dear; and I’d frefer it libbin’ ?” 
with one side satin and o 
the other gros-grain, al- 
though all satin or all gros-grain will do; 
but I think you can easily get the other if 
you look around a little; and be sure, 
dear, mot to get a picquet-edged ribbon, 
but one with just a plain corded-edge; and 
don’t get aslazy piece; and don’t get any 
shade but orange; not a real vzv7d orange, 
either, but a piece that will look well with 
pale-green ; and don’t pay over thirty-five 
or forty cents for it; and don’t get red or 
blue or green or pink by mistake. You 
won’t forget, will you, dear? I must have 
the ribbon to-night.” 

Was it any wonder that when the dazed 
Henry came home he brought three yards 
of sky-blue watered ribbon? or that, when 
his wife saw it, she sank into a chair and 
gasped out: 

“Why — Henry — New-bride!” 





THERE is a price on the head of the Lake George snake ; and that price 
is twenty-five cents. And pretty soon the snake trust will step 
nimbly up to the captain’s office to get the heads cashed. 


A POOR wipow — One who can’t remain unmarried any length of time. 


EMORSE IS A good-deal like a wooden leg. It may help you on your 
way, but you always think how much happier you would be with- 
out it. 


HERE IS ALWAYS room at the top — and when a small man gets there, 
he only serves to set off the surrounding vacancy. 


««Come, now, yo’ heah wot I say ? 








‘¢ Hallelujah! 
I’se cotched him.”’ 


BEE. 


ss Dar, now, I reckon yo’ quit 
, , 
,» 


yo’ foolin’. 


NO EXCUSE. 

TRAVELER (72 razlway 
restaurant ),— Two soft- 
boiled eggs and a glass 
of milk, in a hurry! 

Wairer (quarter of 
an hour later), — Sorry 
to keep you so long, 
Boss, but de fact is, sah, 
dat dose - 

Traveter. — That ’ll 
do. You may stand there 
and talk all day, but you 
can’t make me believe 
that it takes fifteen min- 
utes to boil an egg three. 


PHILOLOGICAL., 

Noian (fresh from 
“the ould sod”), — Oi 
wondher phwat makes 
thim Dootchmen spake 
such a quare lingo, Teddy. Sure Oi can’t 
undherstand thim at all, at all! 

Dotan.— Faix, it musht be the beer, 
Barney. Oican’t even undherstand mesilf 
very well afther drinkin’ a couple av cans! 


«* My King! unfold yo’ se’f, 
yo’ brack debbil.” 





£ HAVE to learn to bear wealth, Poverty 
bares itself. 


HE PRETTY HOUSEMAID is the lily of the 
valet. 

MaRTNESss Is knowing how to ‘‘catch on”; 
wisdom, how to let go. 


HE DoGs we are warned to look out for al- 
ways seem big enough and ugly enough 
to look out for themselves, 


Redemption! 


HEN A WOMAN is unsuccessful in scaring a hen out of the garden, it 
is probably because her shoos are only half-souled. 


EALTH MAKES WEALTH — And there is more demand for the finished 
article than the raw material. 


OW A POET CAN MAKE MONEY — By keeping his fancies to himself and 
doing other work. 


T IS NEVER TOO LATE TO LEARN— But sometimes we find nothing left 
to learn, except that it is too late. 


HE SENSATIONAL COLUMNS of some dailies emulate the pollywog in 
their proportion of head to tale, 
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TO THE POET OF THE GARDEN. 


—‘* But you never can put beans into poetry.”’— 


«*«My Summer in a Garden.” 
— Charles Dudley Warner. 


ear Mr. Warner: 
In your book you say 
That there can be no 
poetry in beans, 
Which dainty hails from 
those poetic scenes 
That glow a Paradise in 
Omar’s lay. 
If after you ’ve observed the bean’s bloom-spray 
Flower the wind ’mid other alien greens 
You hold your harsh opinion, it but means 
The effete down East has rendered you d/asé. 





Poet and peasant for the sweet bean sigh, 
Whether of Lima or St. Botolph’s town — 
O luscious banquet, fit for kings and queens! 
Fit for the gods upon Olympus high — 
We can’t believe that, growing or baked brown, 
Poetically, you do not know beans. 
—_ R. K. M. 


ARTHUR GETS CREDITED, FOR ONCE. 

**You did n’t squeeze my hand when you left 
us last night, Arthur.” 

‘How could I? The whole step was covered 
with girls,” 

“Well, you got credit for it, anyhow, by shak- 
ing hands with the crowd.” 


FORMER UTTERANCES DISTRUSTED. 

Tue Prestpenr.—I told you last Summer, 
Benny, that you must n’t eat green apples, or 
they would give you the stomachache, Don’t 
you remember ? 

Benny.—Ouch! Yes; but —wow! — that 
was before election, and {—o-o-oh! — thought 
that things you said before election did n’t — 
who-o-e-e-e ! — go. 


PUCK. 


AN EASTERN PAPER publishes an interview with 
John L, Sullivan, during one of his recent 
sprees, under the heading, ‘‘ Jack and Gill.” 


SIGN OF BROADWay reads: ‘‘ Summer shoes, 

$2.50 — warranted five months.” What 
is the use of a Summer shoe that lasts five 
months, when our summers are really only 
two months long? What we need most is a 
Winter shoe that lasts ten months. 


OHN WANAMAKER bids fair to become the 
Peter Parley of American politics. 


ULY WOUND uP with such weather in New 
York that patriotic tourists should have 
turned up their trousers in London. 


F YOUR FRIEND, who has been cultivating a 

kitchen garden all Summer, looks thin and 

wan, don’t lay it wholly to hard work. He may 
be trying to live on what he has raised. 


BEFORE Lone the suburban resident will arrive 
home late, and explain his absence with a 
freshet excuse. 


A MASTER IN cHancery — John L. 


«¢ PON’T TALK to me about the White Moun- 
tain scenery!” snapped a young lady 
member of the “‘just-returned ” brigade ; ‘* noth- 
ing but rocks and trees— not a man in sight! ” 


DRILL IS A BORE — especially to the officer 
in charge of the awkward squad, 


HOT-CORN DEALER — One Called Upon to 


Put Up Another Margin, 


CITY CHILD, seeing a sunflower in the coun- 
try for the first time, said she never knew 
those artistic pen-wipers grew in gardens before, 








AN AUTOGRAPH. 
(From Chicago.) 


| po NOT wRITE a sonnet 
sweet 
Upon her lips or eyes, 
I write one, rather, on her 
feet: 
’T is there the wonder 
lies, 


No pen hold they all poised 
for flight, 
As does her shapely 
hand; 
Yet every step she takes, 
they write 
Her name upon the 
sand, 





W. Bee. 


AFTER THE BOOM. 


“‘ Ike,” said Farmer Kaw, 
of Kansas, to the hired man, 
**you ’d better hoe the pun- 
kins on Capitol Hill the first 
thing in the morning.” 

Hirep Man.— I was just 
thinkin’ uv cultivatin’ the 
corn a little up Broadway 
as fer as the Opera House 
corner. 

Farmer Kaw.—All right ; 
you can hoe afterward. I ’Il put 
in the forenoon p’izonin’ the 
prairie dogs in the Board of Trade 
Square, an’ in the afternoon, we’ll 
tackle the wheat from Prospect Av- 
enue to College Green, 








CHANGED OWNERSHIP. 

DONAVAN (who is not a reader). —Thim letthers 
on th’ boord looks shtrange. 

CALLAHAN, — They does ! 

Donavan. — An’ now Oi see thot cat, Oi sussphis- 
shy that Devlin ’s sold out to a Ditchman ! 
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DECKER 


BROTHERS’ 


33 UNION SOUARE PIANOS 
New Yors 
The Kodak 
CAMERA. 
Price $25.00, loaded for 100 pictures. 
“Vou press the button. 
We do the rest.” 


THE TOURIST’S CAMERA. 





THE EASTMAN DRY PLATE AND FILM CO., 





Send for Kodak Primer, free. Rocuester, N. Y. 


Bowery Bay Beach. 
| The most beautiful and pcepular Family Summer Resort, only 
| 20 minutes’ sail from New York. Accessible by elegant steam- 
| boats from Harlem Bridge, East 130th St. and 3d Ave., daily, 10 
| and 12 A. M., 2, 3:15, 4:30, 6and8P Mm. Saturdays, extra trip, 
5:30 P.M. SUNDAYS, HOURLY, from 9 A. M. till 1 p. m., then 
EVERY HALF HOUR till 10 Pp. m., directly to Grand Pier, 
3owery Bay Beach; fare, 15c., excursion, 20c.; children, 5c., ex- 
cursion 1oc.; also by horse railroad from g2d St. (Astoria) ferry 


from 6 a. M. till midnight. Fare, 10c 636 
| GRATEFUL —COMFORTING. 
BREAKFAST. 


‘* By a thorough Knowledge of the natural laws which govern 
the operations of digestion and nutrition, and by a careful appli- 
cation of the fine properties of well-selected Cocoa, Mr. Epps 
has provided our breakfast tables with a delicately flavored bev- 
erage which may save us many heavy doctors’ bills. It is by the 

| judicious use of such articles of diet that a constitution may be 
gradually built up until strong enough to resist every tendency to 
disease. Hundreds of subtle maladies are floating around us ready 
| to attack wherever there is a weak point. We may escape many 
a fatal shaft by keeping ourselves well fortified with pure blood 
and a properly nourished frame.’’ — Crv7l Service Gazette. 
Made simply with boiling water or milk. Sold only in half 
pound tins, by Grocers, labelled thus: 


| JAMES EPPS & Co., Homeopathic Chemists, 


London, England. 649 
“PUCK’S OPPER BOOK.” 
30 Cents per Copy. By Mail, 35 Cents. 
IN BOARD COVER, 50 CENTS. 
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THE CELEBRATED 


PIANOS 


Are at Present the Most Popular and Preferred by Leading petits, | 
Warerooms : 149, 151, 153, 155 E. 14th St., N. Y. 


Hina Bg: PHIaNea Is & } CO. 

L ee heatnut t. 
H 3 tate Street en 
eA Nees} once is ‘ain tree. Ss 
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The Great English Medicine. Generally affirmed to be 
s 


orth a Guinea a Box,’ 
3ut sold by all Druggists at 25 CENTS. 


For Sick Headache, —***** 
***«*** Constipation, 
Weak Ghemeach, = 2 sere 
*+. © Impaired Digestion, 
eae ens ered Liver, =** 


Prepared only by THOS. BEECHAM, St. Helens, 
Lancashire, England. 


B. F. ALLEN & CO., Sole Agents for er gay States, 
355 & 367 Canal St., New York 


who (if your druggist does not keep them) will m ail Beecham’s 
Pills on m soceips of price — but ut ingests e first. Please mention Puck. 


Highest Grade Only. 
COLUMBIA 


Bicycles, Tricycles, 
Tandems, Safeties. 


Catalogue free. POPE MFG. 
CQ., Boston, New York, Chicago. 


COOL FOR THIS WEATHER. 








Suats 
to Order 


Serges, 
Flannels, 
Mohairs 
in 
Black 
and Blue. 


from 


20.00. 


Samples and rules for self -measure- 





ment mailed on application. 


Ki Souler 
Bowery 145 & 147. Broadway 77! New York, 
CALLUP NOVELTY WORKS. 
W. P. VAN ZILE, Proprietor, 
SemROY, NM. ¥., 
MANUFACTURERS OF 


TRADE MARK LADIES’ AND GENTS’ LINEN COLLARS AND CUFFS 


Boston, 48 Summer Street; Baltimore, 34 Sharp Street; 
» th & Farnum Sts., New York, 8 Greene St, 





FINE LINEN, EXTRA QUALITY 
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_ there is any thing to eat the hen feeds with the | 


PUCK. 


Trey Have ’Em. 

A man who knows it all writes in the Agr?- 
culturist: ‘‘Have regular hours for feeding 
hens.” Now, I have made a passing study of 
hens, and if there is one minute of all the hours 
| of daylight, from the moment it is light enough 
| to see the surface of the earth until it is too 
| dark to distinguish a grain of corn from a boul- 
der, that a hen is n’t feeding, I must have been 
away lecturing some place at that time. When 


| eager appetite of a boy who has n’t had any 


thing for ten minutes. When there is absolutely 
nothing, as on a wind-swept, weather-beaten 
pian, she or the newly-painted floor of the 
| piazza, she will scratch away lustily, and pause 
at intervals in her scratching to go through the 
motions of eating. She will affect to pick up 
the most luscious tid-bits from the bare, inhos- 
pitable face of a polished marble door step that 


| has just been scrubbed till it has a surface of 


| glass, 











She will scratch on it, although it is all 
she can do to stand on its treacherous surface 
with all claws set, and then with exultant clucks 
affect to pick up in rapid succession a soft shell 
grub, an angle worm, stall fed and four inches 
long, a couple of blue point beetles and a shed- 
der lacy bug. Then she will walk away, cast- 
ing upon you a glance of the most hypocritical 
contentment and satisfaction, as one who had 
dined luxuriously and escaped without tipping 
the waiter. Why, if a hen ate as much as she 
pretends to, her alimentary canal would have to 
be bended.— Robert J. Burdette, in Brooklyn 
Eagle. 
Sure Dearn. 

Great Scientisr.—I fear electricity will be 
a very uncertain means of execution, 

Layman.—I fear so. ‘The only sure way to 
kill a man by electricity is to set him to work 
stringing telegraph poles at a dollar and a half 
a day.— New York Weekly. 

A Misnomer. 
We often misname things we know. 
We call it cream; it should be milk. 
And now it’s getting to be so 
That flannel shirts are made from silk. 
— Clothier and Iurntsher. 


A Martyr to Dury. 
Moruer (susPictously ).— If you have n’t been | 
in swimming, how did your hair get so wet? ! 
Litrrte Dick.— That’s perspiration — runnin’ | 
away from bad boys wot wanted me to disobey | 
vou an’ go in swimmin’!— New York Weekly. 
Sa i aces | 
MOTHERS LE SURE AND USE MRS. WINSLOW'S SOOTH- | 
It soothe: the child, softens the | 


cents a bottle. 


DI ‘String Files” 


UCK'S sit 


«“ BOTH ARE GOOD.” | 
75 CENTS. BY MAIL, $1.00, 


ING SYRUP for Children Teething. 
gums, allays all pain, cures s wind colic and diarrhea. 





| aap In ordering 4e particular to state which File is wanted. | 


See Notice on 15th page of Puck No. 638. 





BEAUTY 


of & 
Skin & Scalp 
RESTORED 
ws by the + 

) CuricurRa 


> Rema igs. 


TOTHING IS KNOWN TO SCIENCE AT all comparable 
XN) to the Cuticura Remepiss in their marvelous properties of 
cleansing purifying and beautifying the skin, and in curing tortur- 
ing, disfiguring, itching, scaly and pimply ‘diseases of the skin, 
scalp and blood, with loss of hair. 

CuTicurA, the great Skin Cure, 
quisite Skin Beautifier, prepared from it, externally, and CuTi- 
cuRA RESOLVENT, the new Blood Purifier, internally, cure every 
form of skin and blood disease, from pimples to scrofula. 

Sold everywhere. Price, CuTicuRA, s50c.; RESOLVENT, $1; 
| Soap, Prepared by the Potter DruG Anp Cuemicat Co., 
| Denton, *M: iss. 

Send for ‘ How to Cure Skin Diseases.” 





and Cutricura Soap, an ex- 


blackheads, chapped and oily skin pre- “@™ 
vented by Curicura Soap. “es 


aa@- Pimples, 
az 


* Dull Aches, Pains, and Weaknesses instantly relieved 
*INFANTA PERFECTOS” STYLE. 


by the Cuticura AntTI-Pain Plaster, the only pain- 
A FASHIONABLE SMOKE. 


killing plaster. 25c. 














PER BOX. 


sedis OOT Surequo7 





Finest Havana Tobacco. 


pie MATA 


POE ANIA DERE LCi 


"XO@ Ud ss 


$8 


Contains 100 cigars. 





*OD9eqGOL wut S‘eH sou q 





The “ La Flor de Espafia Defina”’ is a Cigar guaranteed to be 
made of all imported tobaccos, Only the finest grades of Havanas 
being used in the manufacture cf same. <A sweet, mild and aro- 
| matic smoke. For the Opera, Park, Seashore, Railroad, Steam- 

boat or Home Smoker. The most fastidious smoker will find 
| pleasure in this cigar. Each Box contains 100 cigars. 





Remit per Money Order or Draft on New York. Address, 
THE “BEST RECORD” CIGAR FACTORY, 
670 Port Cuester, N. Y. 


Quik Rts 


Dress-Making Department. 





lk 


Evening and Reception Costumes. Mountain, Seashore, 


Lawn Tennis and Traveling Dresses made to order, 


Ladies’ Riding Habits, Coats, Wraps and Jackets. 


Steamer and Traveling Shawls. 


Mail orders receive prompt attention. 


—— Cheosluwuwh Str 


Philadelshia 








S\MIGHTIER Cran LTHE SWORD 











ENS oy 
B.P i 


$1.50 per goss; or sam 
The “ Federation ” 


unable to supply you, a 
in the States, for 27 ce 
upon eed” 

-B 


104 & 106 oan Sr., 





‘ens writing becomes a luxury. 


table, or book, and provide a firm grip. Price 5,15, and 20 cts. each. 
Should the’ statione ry stores be neglecting their business and 





ed TH never scratch nor spurt. With the 

Silver grey, $1.20, Electro gilt, 

ple boxes containing all the varieties, 25 cts. 
enholders prevent the pen blotting desk, 










sample box of pens mailed free, anywhere 
nts, or with Federation holder, 45 cents 


LAIR McBEATH, Sole Agent, 
New York City. 







FEDERATION 
HOLOER 





ORMISTON & GLASS 
EDINBURGH 
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THE GENUINE 


Henry Clay Cigars. 


FOR SALE BY 
Pers DEALERS | THROUGHOUT THE WORLD. 


HENRY CLAY & BOCK & CO., Limited, 


HAVANA, CUBA, 


FERDINAND HIRSCH, 
Sole Representative Jor the U. S. and Canada, 
2 BuruiwnG Sup, New Vasa. 


Crosse & Blackwell's |. 
ESH FRUIT JAMS, 


Made from English Fresh Fruits 
AND REFINED SUGAR, 


ARE SOLD BY ALL GROCERS 


IN THE UNITED STATES. 62 


Better than Horses! 


And as for walking — there ’s 
no comparison, 


VICTOR BICYCLES 


are the best on earth, 


OVERMAN WHEEL (0. MAKERS, 


BOSTON. 











Send for Catalogue. 


LieBic COMPANY'S 
EXTRACT of MEAT. 


linest and Cheapest Meat Flavoring Stock for Soups, Made 
Dishes and Sauces. As Beef Tea, ‘‘an invaluable tonic and 
in agreeable stimulant.” Annual sale 8,000,000 jars. 


Genuine only with fac-simile of Justus von 
Liebig’s signature in blue across label, as above. 
Sold by storekeepers, Grocers and Druggists. 

L IEB ad S EXTRACT OF MEAT CO.,, L’t’d, London 








The Great French Tonic. 


A WONDERFUL COMBINATION 


OF 
PERUVIAN BARK, IRON 
AND 
CATALAN WINE. 

It has been used in France for twenty-five years, and 
exceeds in popularity any other French preparation, 
It prevents Malaria, Cures Malarial Fevers, tones up 


the system, and invigorates the life. 
It is sold universally, or by 


E. FOUGERA & C0O., 


IMPORTERS, 
30 NORTH WILLIAM STREET, NEW YORK. 





All Newsdealers, 
Medals. 





PUCK’S LIBRARY, 10c, 


Nine vemen and First-Class 


PETE] F HEERING'S 


COPENHAGEN CHERPY CORDIAL. 


LUYTIES BROTHERS, 
;ENERAL AGENT 


NEW 





PUCK. 


EL TELECRAFO 
KEY WEST HAVANA CIGARS. 
For sale by all first-class dealers throughout the 


United States. 
Manufactured by 


CELESTINO PALACIO & CO., 





OFFICE, No. 2 BURLING SLip, NEW YORK. 


Wise IN Hse R GENERATION, 
What is the mat- 
angry with Mr, 


“*Don’t be foolish, Doris. 
any way? Are you 

fasnlies ia 

**No, 1’m not angry; but I shall not go to 
the hop because — well — eee Mr. Steadley 
will be sure to propose, and I’ll be sure to say 
| yes — and we can’t afford to be engaged.” 
Munsev’s Weekly. 

A Vatuasie Pornrer. 

‘Do you see dot man ofer dere?” 

"oy 66." 

“* He is a fine man, 
gif you a pointer.” 
| **A pointer?” 
““Yes; he gif me a pointer vonce dot vas vort 


” 


You should get him to 





twenty dollars, 
| “© About what ?” 
| ** Aboud noding ; id vas a dog.” — 
| LZraveler. 
He Hap Prosasty Been a ContripuTorR 
ro Punch. 
Wuyre.—I say, Lyons, you have a humor- 
ous turn, Why don’t you submit some jokes to 
; the comic papers? 
New York who would be glad to get them. 


Lyons.— Well, | have; but I’m very much | 


discouraged. I worked hard on some jokes the 
| other day, and when I finished them everybody 
that saw them laughed at them, — J/umsey’s 
Weekly. 
Tuar’s U. 
When the United States races for the America’s 
| cup she plays for keeps, 
formation has just reached us by cable from 
Lord Dunraven,— JMJuasev’s Weekly. 


A Very Proper PREsuMPTION. 

Binciy (visiting at the /1ub).—1 suppose, 
Gerald, you will be glad when you are old 
enough to wear suspenders ? 

Geratp (four years old),— Although out- 
wardly I have never displayed any aversion to 
appear in the role of infant terrible, yet I pre- 
sume that eventually, the article of wearing 
apparel you refer to will be welcomed by me 
much the same manner in which it is received 
by most youthful minds.— Clothier and Lur- 
| nisher. 








Ladies are grez atly benefited by ~ use of Angostura Bitters, 
the South American tonic of Dr. J. G. B. Siegert & Sons. Ask 
your druggist. 





PUCK’'S 


PPE 





00K 


| The crustiest crank in Christendom can not look 





at a page of it without bursting into a wholesome, 
lhiver-loosening Christian laugh. 30 cents. All News- 


dealers. By mail, 36 cents. 


**Puck’s Opper Book”’ in Board Cover 50 Cents. 


Address: ‘The Publishers of Puck,’’? New York. 


Merchant 


There are many editors in | 


This especial bit of in- | 







hat every pair is stamped 
Beerhe Burt Fy temo gaa 


**Korrect Shape.’*® 
URT 
ow. $ 
Sars (BU RT) Ww 
; &C® oy 
FACKA® 
SHAPE 


Martyn 
ue Meee 
EEE 


ty 
set fee 


IT CONFORMS TO SHAPE OF FOOT. 

If you want perfection in fit, with freedom from 
corns and Lall discomfort you will always wear 
the Burt & kard Shoe. It is ac knowledged 
as the most As m5 the Lest wearing and most stylish 


entiemen’s shoe made in the world, 
on’t spoil your wet by wearing cheap shoes. 


The Packard Shoe costs no more thanany 
The Burt & § sr th approach it in value, 

All styles in Hand- made, land-welt, and Burtwelt; 
also Boys’ and Youtus’. If not sold by your dealer se 


our address to 
his name and y (successors to Burt & Packard) 


__ Packard & , Field, Brockton, Mass. 
THE CLEMENTS SAFE 


Is a wrought-iron, fire- -proof, combina- 
tion lock safe; is made in all sizes, and 
sells from $35.00 upward, including cost 
of delivery at any railroad station east 
of Rocky Mountains, Send for illus- 
- ited catalogue. 
. CLEMENTS, CINCINNATI, 
‘ Fst: iblished 1859. 
AGENTS In many cities and towns 
agents are wanted to sell the 
Clements Safe to business and profes- 
sional men, farmers & private families. 


HAMBURG - AMERICAN PACKET CO. 

EXPRESS SERVICE between New York, Southampton and 
Hamburg by the new twin-screw steamers of 10,000 tons and 
12,500 horse- power. /ast 7ime to London and the Continent. 
Steamers unexcelled for sa/ety, speed and comfort. 

REGULAR SERVICE: Every Thursday from New York to 
Plymouth (London), Cherbourg (Paris) and Hamburg. Through 
tickets to London and Paris, Excellent fare. Rates extremely 
low. Apply to the 

| General Office, No. 37 chen PASSAGE OFFICE, 
| Broadway, New York, B. RICHARD & Co., 
| RR. J. Cortis, Man: ‘Monnger. | % Groaoway, New Yor«. 

















PACKAGE save XPRES 
ee = doth H, 
BOSTON. 


oe 45 West ST. 


NESS and HEAD NOISES [—, 
Entirely Cured by Peck’s 
Pat. Improved Tubular Ear 
Cushions. Whispers heard dis- 


tinctly. Unseen, comfortable, self-adjusting. Swecess- 

Jul w phen all re medies Fail. Sold gauly by F. His. 
» 853 Broadway, cor. 14th Street, New York. 

Call or write for illustrated book of proofs FREE. Mention this paper 


FACIAL BLEMIS HES. 
the treatmentof Hair and Scalp, Eczema, 
Moles, Warts, Supertiuous Hair, Birthmarks, 
Moth, Freckles, Wrinkles, Red Nose, Red 
Veins, Oily Skin, Acne, Pimples, Blackheads, 
Barber's Itch, Scars, Pittings, Powder Marks, 
Bleaching, Facial Development, ete. Send 
for 128-page book on all skin im 
and their treatment. 

WOODBURY, Dermatolo- 

= 210 424 8treet,NEW YORKC ITY, N.Y. 

, —Ues w sedbery* ‘#8 Factal Soap for the skin and 
scalp; for sale at all druggists, or by mall, 50 cents. 604 


rand 


BOKER’S BITTERS 



































| The Oldest and Best of All 
STOMACH BITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE. 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
| L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietas, 
78 JOHN Seeeeys NEW YORK. 











‘JOSEPH GILLOTTS 
_ STEEL PENS 


GOLD MEDAL PARIS EXPOSITION 1878. 
Nos. 303-404-170-604. 


| THE MOST PERFECT OF PENS. 





 PUCK’S LIBRARY No. 6, ““SASSIETY.” 


Price, 30 cents, All Newsdealers. By mail, 35 cents. 
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Sutoctants 


The Best Antiseptics and Deodorants k..own to science. Do 
not stain nor corrode. 


‘ ’ , nw , ‘yD 
SHOULD BE IN EVERY HOUSEHOLD. 

Adopted in preference to all other Sanitary Reagents by 
over 2,000 Hospitals, Boards of Health, and Vestries, and en- 
dorsed by many thousand physicians. 


FLUIDS, OIL, POWDER. SOAPS. 


For list of told ts A awards, — and prices tn 
bulk, Ky APPLY 636—642 vee est 55th St, Y 675 





Send gs. 25, $2.10, or $3.50 fora superb 
box of candy by express, prepata, east 
of Denver or west of New York. Suit- 
able for presents. Sample orders so- 
licited. Address, 


Cc. F. CUNTHER, Confectioner 
213 State St., ‘Chicago. 


1Q1 


AGENTS $75 per month and expenses 
= any active man or woman to sell our goods 
WANT ED y sample and live at home. Salary paid 
promptly and expenses fu advance. Full par- 
ticulars and a case FREE. We mean just 
SALARY, what we 7 Address Standard Sliver- 
* ware ©o., Boston, Mass. 
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“STAR” FOUNTAIN. GOLD PEN. | 





Agents wanted. Fountain Holder, fitted with best 
Stylo, $!; Fountain, $1.50 and up. 
J. ULRICH & CO., 106 Liberty St., N. Y¥, 


Per Copy. 


Send for circulars 
quality Gold Pen. 
247 


l0c. 








PUCE. 


Mopern Superstitions apout Gems. 


Possession of numerous large diamonds in- 
sures the owner against immediate want, 

The presentation by a gentleman to a lady of 
a fine ruby, set in a ring, gives promise of an 
early marriage. 

Oval pieces of finely polished crystal improve 
the vision, 

A Rhinestone threatens the wearer’s friends 
with imposition and deceit. 

The ownership of a fine, large, pure sapphire 
indicates clear discernment. 

To leave a very fine fire opal in the hands of 
an uncle, means misfortune, if not poverty.— 
Jeweler’s Weekly, 


Nor to discourage people who mean it well 
with me, but Zhe Young Journalist will always 
be managed after the ways of its editor, and any 
efforts of making 7he Young Journalist probably 
after the system of one, who thinks it would be 
better will find no acceptation.— 7he Young 
Journalist, 

Quire a Dirrerence. 

TELEPHONE SUPERINTENDENT (over the wire). 
— Hello, there, you! No swearing through the 
telephone. 

Irate Supscriper,— I ain’t swearing through 
the telephone; I’m swearing at it.— New York 
Weekly. 








Delightful Summer Reading. 
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THE IMPROVED 


COAT COLLAR SPRING. 


Every Man and Boy should have 
one. They go under the Collar and Keep the 
Collar and Front of Coat in perfect shape, with 
out buttoning. Can not blow open. Applied 
and removed instantly. Lasts a life-time, 





1 600,000 in use. 25°. post-paid, Bullock 
fing Co., 38 Court 
lass. 678 


PISO’S CURE FOR 
CURES WHERE ALL ELSE FAILS. 


Tastes good. Use 


Best Cough Syrup. 
in time. Sold by druggists. 


CONSUMPTION 





HENRY LINDENMEYR, 
PAPER WAREHOUSE. 
Nos. 15 & 17 BEEKMAN STREET 2 
Branen, 31, 33, 35 & 37 Kast Houston St. § 


New VINEYARD, BICYCLES 


| all steel, rubber tire 
High grade—cowhorn bars, spade handles, 
Kirkpatrick saddle; warranted one year, 
CH) 50-in. worth $55, for $32 | 44-in, $40, for $22 
48-in, worth $50, for $27 | 42-in. $8, for SA 
CATA. FREE, 46-in, worth $45, for $25 | S8-in. $30, for 317 
Tangent spokes, $1 extra, Fasv payments, Agts, wanted, 
Rouse » Hazard & Co.,66 G6, Street, Peoria, Tl, 683 


New Yore 





Traveling Men Smoke and Recommend 


yi 
TANSILET NGH 5 ¢ 





PUCK’S OPPER BOOK, In Board Cover 50c. 


lOc. Per Copy. 


UCK’S LIBRARY 


PUBLISHED ON THE [5th OF EACH MONTH. 


No. 


—‘“The National Game.” Being Puck’s Best Things 
About Base-Ball. 


2.—* The Summer - Boarder.” Being Puck’s Best 
Things About That Afflicted Creature. | 

3.—* Just Dog.” Being Puck’s Best Things About That 
Amoosin’ Animile. 


4.—** Hayseed Hits.”’ Being Puck’s Best Things About 
the Merry Rustic and His Ways. 


5.—“The Funny Baby.” Being 
About Our Household Angels. 


Puck’s Best Things 


6.—**Sassiety.” Being Puck’s Best Things About The 
Wor'd of Fashion and Frivolity. 

7.—“Our Foreign Fellow-Citizens.” Being Puck’s 
Best Things About Americans of All Nationalities. | 


8.—“The Great American Boarding - House.” 
Being Puck’s Best Things About That Abode of 
Happiness. 


No. 

9.—* Freddy’s Slate.” 
Doings and Sayings. 

10.—*“Tramp, Tramp, Tramp.” Being Puck's Best 
Things About ‘The Great American Traveler. 

11.—*Shop.” Being Puck’s Best Things About The Busy 
World of Trade. 

12.—* Suburban.” Being Puck's Best Things About The 
Country of the Commuter. 

13. — ** Help.” Being Puck’s Best Things About The Great 
American Servant Girl. 

14. — * Brudder Shinbones.” Being Puck’s Best Things 
About Our Colored Sussiety. 

15.—**City Sketches.” Being Puck's best Things About 
The Merry Metropolis. 

16.—“*The Small Boy.” Being Puck’s Best Things 
About The Ubiquitous Younger Brother. 

17.—“Is Marriage a Failure?” Being Puck’s Best 
Things About Mothers-in-lawand Other Matrimonial 
Matters. 


Icing His Own Record of His 


No. 


18.—*Out West.” Being Puck’s Best Things About The 
Wild and Wooly Wilderness 
* 


19.—*Chin.” Being Pock’s Best Things About Barbers, 
Book agents and other Bores 


20.—** 148i" Art.’”?5 Being Puck’s Best Things About The 

Eccentric and Interesting Children of Genius 
21.—**Very Young Man.” PDeinzg Puck’s Best Things 
About That Frosh and Frolicsome Citizen 


22.—*Show Business.” Being Puck's Best Things 
About Artistes and Fakir 
23.—** Best Girl.” Boing Puck’s Best Things About 


Other Fe'lows 


24.— “On The Road.” Being Puc k's Best Things About 
Trave'ers, Tourists, and Their Tribulations. 


25.— “Out Doors.” 
Summer Sports. 


susters 


Being Puck’s Best Things About 


Any one of these issues mailed by the publishers on receipt of price, 10 cents per copy. 


Delightful Summer Reading. 





PICKINGS FROM PUCK, 


CROPS I, II, III ana rv. 


An inexhaustible mine of mirth and clean-cut fun. 


by mail to one address, $1.00. Address 


Price, 25 cents per crop, of all Newsdealers. 


By mail from the publishers, 30 cents. 


The four crops 


THE PUBLISHERS OF PUCK. NEW YORK. 
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